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. "Mr; Blades and. .f‘Clair_'e’."
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By CONSTANCE MURRAY GREENE
ESLIE BURTON BLADES had just
been interviewed by a brillimt
woman when I talked with him. 1 got
him on the rebound. It is doubiful if he
will ever again give sueh an interview os
he gave that woman, Every now and then
would ehnckle appreciativédy. At first
o b myself go so far as to think that we
bed something in commen, that he was
enjoying me, in other words, but when [
pinned him down it was always the other
womirn. So I decided to confine mjyself
to facts—and here {héy dre,

Blades is tall, fair and gay and Le Las
been blind for cwguteen of his twenty-
seven years. The same dauntless spirit
which prevented his taking a dare as a
small boy and made him light the giant
firecracker that blew off parts of three
most us.g;-?‘\:l fingers on his right hand at
the same thiné that it took his sight, is
with him yet. The things he likes best are
skating, swimming, Edear Lee Masters's
poetry, New York and writiug"'. He writes
on an average one short story a week and
oecasionally a novel <'ips from his pen,
which sounds easy, but Mr. Blades eon-
fessed that be rewrote the beginning of
Claire ten times before e was satisfied.
Claire, which has just made its debut, is
his first published novel, although he bas
written another and is at work on a third.
He has given (‘laire a blind bero and a
great deal of his own philosophy of life.
The end had to be rewritien for the serial
pulblieation beeause the editor feit that
a struggle in whirh a lady and a meat
knife and a gentleman who was in her
way formed the blood and thunder eom-
bination might dnmage the reputation of
his magazine. Not =0 {he book, which he
frankly intended for a best seller and has
no reputation so far, Mr. Blades dis-
elaims any higher aim for the book than
material sneeess, which impresses me as
being a bit of charuingly good taste be-
eause he knows of course what its high
and eertsin message will be to others,

Off ,

with the untamed

with Bart, the wolf-dog;
with Satan, the black
stallion; with the wild
geese flying south; with
Dan—Whistling Dan—
lord of this mysterious
company, a young god of
the wilderness and ro-
mance, unconquered, into
the lawless realm of
blood-stirring Western
adventure, into the wilds
with the lone-riders and
a hero laughing at fear,
tricking death and win-
ning the woman he Joves.
Follow the haunting call of
Whistling Dan and lose !
yourself in the pages of

The
Untamed
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After Blades refusel to take the dare
ke was sent to the Colorado State Sehool
for the Blind, where Iw: <tudied for six
yvears. Then his fawily, in the dciicate
words of the puoblicity men, “lost their
all” and the boy was thrown upon his
own resourees, 1e undertook to put him-
self throngh eollege—and sueeceded—just
as he now sweeeds in selling everything
he writes. You ean’t help lesing a little
breath at his courage. But perhaps this
wasn't any more daring than i is now for
him to go about the strects of New York
alone on four wonths acquaintanee,

“I had a seholarship . Colorade Col-
lege and was making my own living,” he
said. I was petting along splendidly on-
til T got tangled up in the annual Fresh-
man-Sophomore fight, took  pretty prom-
inent part in it, in faet. They told me
that a scholarship man was supposed to
be on the side of the faculty and not the
students. I left.”

“Wasn't that almost oo desperale of
voul" I asked, and quite as obviously,
“How did you darc?”

“Oh, I pever take nnyihing serionsly,”
he laughed. “I entrred the Theologieal
Serrimary at the University of Oregon aml
preached for two years, but I made no
eonverts ard was finally dropped from the
chureh for radiealism. There was nothihg
particalarly individual about this, as it
was happening all the time. The differ-
ence was that the other students became
liberals. I believe mine was the only ease
where the offender was actually expelled
from the chureh. I had been giving musie
lessons, mostly to preachers who wanted
to learn to play hymms, Of course it was
a bore. But I used to have a lot of fun
on my trips throngh the country. The
elders of the churches would chew tobaceo
while I was preaching, thinking I eouldn’t
see, I couldn't, but I knew they were
chewing. However, as I was in the habit
of stealing behind the church for a smoke
before and after serviee, I didn't eom-
plain.

“I tock my degree at the University of
Oregon, but I never ealled for it and I
guess it's still at the registrar's office.
You have to pay $10 for a degree. I
tanght for a time in the English depart-
ment and squandered my money and when
summer came [ discovered that I was dead
broke. 1 bad made it a rule never to eall
on my family for money and so I seld
papers in San Franeiseo. [ had to work
preity hard. First I would sell from
seven in the morning to nine at night with
no rest or food, and again from ten o two
the next momning. I den't sappose I
sownded typieal as newsboy. 1 just ealled
out anything I thought of, but I made
money and after two weeks I stopped
work and began to squander it again. My
hoss felt worse than I did. He made a
half cent on every paper, while I made
only & quarter of a cent.”

I wanted to know bow long it would

take to squander (wo weeks' earmnings as a
newsboy,
# Tt du. o't eost mueh to sail hack and
forth along the C(alifornia ecoast on
tramps,” Mr. Blades assured me. “That's
what I did and I had a flue summer with
all the money [ wanted. But the best
summer I ever had was back in the early
days [which being interpreted means 1917 ]
when I was writing for the Los Angeles
Trbune. I roamed about southern Cal-
ifornia, sleeping on the sand, swimming
and fishing, and all the while [ was writ-
ing articles telling the people that what
they needed was Red Blood—more out of
doors. I¥ was during this time that the
inspiration for Claire eame to me—the
opening seene where the girl and the blind
mar are shipwreeked, I know how it
would feel to be shipwrecked. T used to
think about it as I swam about alone.”

I ended our talk by asking Mr. Blades
if be thinks such & woman as Claire, she
of the meat knife, really exists.

“I do think she exists. I know she exe
ists,” be said. “I know Claire.”

Come back! In reviewing Claire for
Books and the Book Worid Mr. Frank M.
O'Brien had remarked that the anthor had
not judged it worth while to interpolate in
his novel an explanation of bow blind
men take Jong walks. Well, then, Mr.
Blades wishes to give an explanation on
bebalf of all the blind men in the world
as to how they are able to take long eoun-
try walks and do all the things we marvel
at. “People who sce,” he says, “spend
a good part of their time looking at their
feet. If they don't they fall down. Blind
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NEW_SPRING BOOKS

BY RubpYARD KIPLING
The Years Belween

This, the first bock cf poetry since “The Five Nations,” published sixteen vears 8go;
shows the result of this great writer’s mature inspiration on the events of the \\_.roﬂd a8 it 18,
It has much in it by way of prophecy about Germany, social and political conditions, Bulshe-
vism and the romance and philosophy of life as it now cxists. Among the forty odd porms
included are “Gethsemane,” “Justice,” “The Rowers,” “A Pilgrim's Way” and

“France,”

The first editicn of the book in England numbered 100,000 copies and the second will

reach 50,000,

By the Author of
“Elizabeth and Her German
Gerden.”

Christopher and Columbus

They called themoelves Christopher and
Columbus, these 17.year-old twin girls
when they set cut to discover the New
Werld. Much roilicking fun as these seem-
ing enemy aliens acquaint themiselve: with

Amcrica just entering the war, Net, $1.60.
(T'o be published April 17).

Cerra Harris and

- Feith Harris Leech
. Frem Sunup to Sundown

A delightful novel in letters between a

. clever mother and her newly manied

deughter, who is helping her husband run a
farm along scientific linee. The misgivings
of the mother and the ncighbors turn tc ap-
proval when success arrives. Net, $1.50,

William Roscoe Thayer
Volleys from a Noncombatant

S-me ¢! 1w mont brilliant papers of this
femoun essayist, contributed during the
war 1o “The North American Review,”
“The World's Work,"” “The Saturday Eve-
ning Post,” “The Boston Transcript™

James Oliver Curwood
Nomads of the North

Mr. Curwood's keen insight into animal
rature and human nature makes this ro-
mance of the Ncrthland, built around the
adventures of two orphans of the wild, a
bear cub and a pup, joyful to read. His
best ctory since “Kazan.” Net, $1.50.

Brig.-Gen. A. W. Catlin,
U. SI MI C'

“With the Help of God and
a Few Marines”

The author takes you i~ to the very heart
of the Bottle of Belleau 1 ood. &!lthc
Phila. North American of the book: “This
is perhaps the most notable narrative of

exploits available for {uture
historians.” Net, $1.50.

C.H. A. Andre

Above the Battles

(Translated by Mrs. Philip Duncan Wilson.)
In all the mass of war books never have

the wonderful panoramas of sky, peace-

ful countryside or shell tom No ‘s

Land which pass beneath an aviator's eyes

been beautifully and tellingly told.
Net, s:so.

Christopher Morley
The Haunted Bookshop

Wheels,” and the “alivencss” of “Shandy-
gafl™ are combined in this story.

A quaintly crigma: ncvel that will meet
with the success ¢f his former books. Net,
$1.50.. To be published in June,

Arthur H. Pollen
The British Navy in Battle

England’s greatest naval expert tells the
vivid stery of the British Navy and its
marvelous success in sweeping the enemy
trom the high scas. “By far the most im-
portant bock 1hat has been written about
;J;esem."—“’l‘hc London Times™ Net,

Compiled by s
Maithew Page Andrews
The American's Greed and Its Meaning

A clesr statement of our national ideals
and principles, put into book form in re-
rponse fo many inguiries about this now
famous American .
read and keep. Net, 75 cents.

Net, §1.50; lesther, $2.00. Publication day April 12.

Harry Leon Wilson
Ma Pettengill

To 2ll who have made the m:aintmr:
of *The Mixer”” in “Ruggles of Red Gap
and “Somewhere in Red Gap,” it will be
more than good news that she is to appear
again in a book of her very own.  Net, $1.50

James Lane Allen
The Emblems of Fidelity
A Gomedy in Letters

Many quaint and whimsical situations
are developed before the end of this charm-
ing tale (whoee sub-title strikes the key-
note) is reached. All the taste and flavor
of James Lane Allen at hisbest.  Net, $1.25

Marjorie Benton Cooke
The Cricket

Her many escapades from her fourth
birthday when she suddenly appeared in
her birthday clothes 'til that on which she
utterly wrecked & great play will captivate
you with their originality, and her
affairs are a sheer delight. Net, $1.50.
(To be published Apnil 17.)

Thomas Edward Gibbon
Mezico Under Carranza

To-day thousands are starving in Mex-
icol The Carranza Governmen: has con-

i

4t a stage of contentment. Net,

Henry B. Beston
Full Speed Ahead

vivid picture of the U. 8. Navy at work.
Net, $1.50.

Thomas W. and

Mary E. Hanshew
The Riddie of the Purple Emperor
One mystery fcllows hard upon ane

other, and only the amazing genius of
ngmlghgnmv&d‘thwd

the
$1.50.

Sarah Comsiock
The Valley of Vision

Was her head stronger than her heart;
this girl who cast convention to the winds
and followed her own ideals on to success?
An intense story of a girl's attempt to
breaden the vision of 2 small country
with romance aplenty. Net, §1.50.

Montfort Robinson
Time Telling Through the Ages
Here is a book that traces the progress of

it was dinner hour, to the present when a
glance at a delicate wrist watch reveals the
nearness of a rendervous. Net, $2.000
(To be published April 29).

Marcel Nadaud
Birds of a Feather

The airy adventures of four young avia~
tors—gay end sentimental, humorcus
and tragic. A twenticth century romance
in the best French tradition. The author,
dubbed by Manrice Donnay “the winged
writer,” has written several successful
novels. Net, $1.35.

The Arrow of Gold
By JosepH CONRAD

This s supremely the Jove story of a young sea captain and Dona Rita, heiress to the

hugfcttuuo{ﬂmty
Spanish

Allegre, supporter of the

romance ¢f Marscilles and the

coast laid in the middle seventies when Don Carlos de Bourbon made his attempt

for the throne of Spain.
It teems with Conrad's

pemonality.
Never, not mh"\&:my."hul!r.(:amﬂmiurn-m.om and moving;

and never his he portrayed

cither man or woman so fascinating or so elusive as Dona Rita,

Net price, $1.50; leather, $2.00. ( To be publshed April 12.)

'Buy these books from 2 _your bookseller
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